Tb\ 



(MUM 



NOVEMBER 

N0.8M- 



GOC&DGQ 10' 



STILL S2 PAGES 



mem mm 

plays a game 
of chance with 

LUCKY, 
SEVEN/ 













sw 



0- 

lA 



IRPTflin FUTURE -mun if Innnrrnui 



^ 



CASH 

PRIZES 

\ GIVEN 



DOHTVARE 

' «.S5 THE ■irSA^CT 
STDOY OF... 





vtiL 






m^- 




YWKf*L 


■ f^^ \ 




iLSv*- 




B , jfl 


ifeft 


\ > 


^^^msmmm 




i ^ 






\ ». V 


- Y : ^-M 


■.' - ■■■■ 



Get a LIONEL this Christmas! 




t 



Real SMOKE! -Real WHISTLE! 




Have you seen the new LIONEL Trains? Go to your fa- 
vorite store and see them soon! Magnificent new LOCOS 
—including the famous Sante Fe and N. Y. Central 
DIESELS! Beauties! Ask to see the new conveyor type 
log loader, and the brand new coal elevator! See the 
new stream-lined passenger cars! Begin this Christmas 
to add new items to your LIONEL model railroad. LIONEL 
Train Sets priced as low as $15.95. 



Send today for 36 page FULL COLOR Catalog. 



LIONEL TRAINS, P O Box 418 
Madison Square Slation-NYC 10. 



I enclose )0c. Please sei 
or Catalog right away. 



isl Full | 
I 



CITY &. STATE ZONE. 



LIONEL 
TRAINS 



LICE COMICS, November, 1918, No. 84. Published 



Conn. E. M. 



r,-.i;i.Trril,.liiv ! 



i. 8 Lord St., Buffnlo, N. Y, E 
"-n 11.70 plus 30 cents for m 
. .. March 3, I87B. Ttie chara. 
laterlal. Editorial and Advertising Offices I 
Michigan Ave., Chicago. III., Western RapreE 



under the not of Mar 



are entirely 
City. E- 8. 
c Magallnlf 



POUCI COMICS 




POLICE COMICS 



<5fkU, story begins in a £ar-o££. 
Undj where ihe wise Sheik '^^/ 
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IT'S LUCKy SEVEN HIMSELF.' ). 
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humor ? 
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I'LL GET THE GOATS OUT 
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HAVE THEM READY 
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WE ORGANIZE A GIRIS' CUIS 
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HMM.. .WHY IS 
CORNELIA'S 
PAPER HERE, J 
TOO? / 




MfflBE IT'S COINCIDENCE, 
BUT CORNELIA ANSWERED 
NO TO THAT QUESTION .' 
AND OUTSIDE", THE CROWD 
19 SUDDENLV CHEERING 
HER FDR Ci.03 
PRESIDENT! 



AND WHEN VDU GO TO THE ^ 
POLLS, BE GUIDED By HONEST 
POLITICS, STUDENTS.' CORNELIA, 
REPORT TO My OFFICE 
AT ONCE." 
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Commissioner Dol an. Central 
City's police commissi oner, 
gleans crime clues 
everywhere: 
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WOOZY'S head nodded, and he blinked 
and sat up straight. Awful easy,' he 
thought, to ,go to sleep in one of these big 
overstuffed chairs. And that would never do, 
because he was supposed to sit here and keep 
his eyes open. Plas had said so. Woozy did 
not. realize how out of place he looked in the 
lobby of this ultra-fashionable hotel. The door- 
man had looked him over suspiciously as he 
entered, and the morning-coated desk clerk 
had been keeping his eye on Woozy ever since. 
Opposite Woozy, a redfaced, white-goateed 
gentleman rustled his newspaper impatiently 
and glared. "Daring Jewel Theft," the head- 
lines of his pkper said, and the old man was 
thinking to himself that Woozy was just the 
rough-looking type of character who might be 
a thief. For reassurance he patted the pocket 
where he kept his wallet, and glared ferocious- 
ly at Woozy again. 

"Funny old guy," Woozy thought. "Looks 
mad about something!" 

Plastic Man appeare'd for a moment in the 
outside doorway. They didn't look directly 
at each other, but Woozy knew that Plas was 
checking up and he tried hard to look intelli- 
gent. It would be a lot easier, he thought, if 
only he knew what was going on. How long 
would he have to sit here? Arid most of all,. 
what was he looking for? 

"Just keep, your eyes open," Plas had told 
him, "for anything funny." Suppose he didn't 
recognize the right funny thing? 

It was funny, for instance, the way that 
old man kept glaring at Woozy. It began to 
make him self-conscious. Gosh, he thought, 
maybe in a high-class dump like this he oughta 
take off his hat! He got up to look for another 
chair, and a little rug at his feet slipped just 
as he moved. Woozy tripped, and almost fell 
oil top of the old gentleman. 

The old man yelped and drew back, and 
the clerk started across the lobby with, determ- 
ination in his eye. Undoubtedly Woozy would 



have been removed from that particular hotel 
lobby in a hurry if a diversion had not oc- 
curred. The doorman swept open the outer 
door with a flourish and a woman sailed into 
the lobby. Tall, white-haired, hawk-nosed, she 
was the type who demanded attention with 
every gesture. The clerk forgot Woozy and 
rushed up obsequiously to offer it. 

"I am waiting for friends," she said, ac- 
knowledging the clerk with a glance through 
her lorgnette. "I'll not register until later." 

"Certainly, Madam," the clerk purred. He 
ushered the dowager to a comfortable seat with 
much ceremony. 

Woozy had scuttled to safety behind a big 
pillar, from which he continued to watch. Did- 
n't any ordinary people ever come in here? 
What did Plas expect him to find out from 
watching people like this! He looked hopeful 
as the outside doors opened again, but as he 
studied the group of people who entered .his 
face fell. More of the same. 

A dapper little man carrying a briefcase 
walked briskly across the floor, followed by a 
distinguished-looking, heavy-jowled old guy. 
Both, Woozy thought, had that air of high 
society about them. Behind them came a wom- 
an, welf dressed, with a rope of big pearls 
clanking against her bosom, but tall and gawky. 
A large-brimmed hat threw her face into 
shadow. 

The two men crossed the lobby to the chair 
where the dowager sat. Evidently they were 
the friends for whom she had been waiting, 
for they greeted her and sat down beside her. 
The long-legged, awkward woman crossed to 
the desk and began to talk with the clerk about 
a room reservation. 

Hey! Woozy looked more closely at the 
woman. Something funny . . . well, there was 
something odd about the way she moved. More 
like a man than a woman! Woozy peered 
•more closely. The hair that he could see around 
her hat could easily be a wig. He remembered 
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something Plas had told him, and looked down 
at her feet. They were enormous. Of course a 
woman could have such big feet, but jt was 
darned suspicious. 

*If he could just hear her voice! Cautiously, 
Woozy edged closer to the desk. The desk 
clerk looked up and frowned severely at him; 
4 but the woman didn't pay him any attention 
and went on addressing the clerk in a high, 
falsetto voice. It certainly sounded false. 
Woozy was sure she was a man in disguise. 

She, too, settled down in a chair in the 
lobby, This in itself was suspicious. For one 

. woman to do it, to meet friends, was natural. 
But for a second woman, for no apparent 
reason, not to go to her room, was darned 
funny. This, at least, was the way Woozy 
reasoned. Picking up a newspaper, he selected 
a chair facing the suspicious woman and sat 
down. The newspaper, he thought, would ex- 
plain his presence. He was being very subtle. 
After he'd shaken out the paper in front of his 
face he peered over the top. Though the wom- 
an seemed to ignore his presence, she had out- 
maneuvered him, for she had turned her chair 
so that her big hat brim came between her face 

i and Woozy. Her actions could be perfectly 
natural, but Woozy felt more and more cer- 
tain he was on the right track. However, he 
must get a good look at her face! 

Suddenly the woman's handbag slipped 
from her lap to the rug. Woozy was on his 
feet in a second and had leaped to retrieve it. 
He straightened up with the bag in his hand, 
expecting to look up directly into the woman's 
face. Instead, he saw only her back as she 
called across the lobby. 

"Manager!" she squeaked in her high voice. 
"This man is annoying me! 1 want you to do 
something about it!" . 

"Wh-n>/ra(P" Woozy gasped, feeling his 
face turning red. "1 was not! I just wanted to 
return your ! . ." 

But the manager had raced across the lob- 
by toward them, and from another direction 
came the heavy footsteps of the hotel detec- 
tive. 

"I am very sorry. Madam!" gasped the 
manager. "I'll have this . . . this character re- 
moved at once! I would have done so sooner, 
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but I didn't want to create a disturbance in 
the lobby." . 

"Hey!" Woozy cried. "You got it all 
wrong!" I Was just ..." 

The hotel dick put his heavy hand on 
Woozy's arm and Woozy turned gratefully 
toward him. 

"You're just the guy I wanta see!" he 
gasped. "This woman . . ," 

"1 wanta see you, too, pal," the dick said. 
"Right out in my office. Come along quiet 
now." 

"But you don't understand! I gotta stay 
here! I can't leave . . ," 

Despite all he could do. Woozy found him- 
self being firmly urged across the lobby in re- 
sponse to a painful grip on his ear. Just as 
they were about to leave the lobby, they heard 
a shout from behind. The detective turned, 
and Woozy with him, 

A strange sight met their eyes. The dapper 
little man, no longer so dapper, was struggling 
to get through the outside door, Clamped on 
his shoulder was a hand that came, unbeliev- 
ably, from an arm stretched across the lobby 
by Woozy's suspicious woman. Her other arm 
was stretched out to hold the heavy-jowled 
man, while one foot was firmly planted to hold 
the dignified dowager pinned in her chair. 

"It's Plas!" Woozy gasped. 

"Plastic Man!" the detective yelled. 

"And these," said Plastic Man, indicating 
the dowager and her two pals, "'are the 'Dutch- 
ess' and her accomplices. I've been on their 
trail since they committed the big jewel rob-, 
bery last night — but 1 didn't want to make a^ 
move until she transferred some of the loot to 
the men. That way we could prove charges 
against all three of them. They made the 
transfer while all eyes were watching Woozy 
create his little scene!" 

After the police had arrived to take' away 
the jewel thieves, Plas looked at Woozy and 
shook his head. "And the only suspicious char- 
acter you could find," he said, "was me! I 
bad to have you taken away, or you'd have 
given me away!" 

"The trouble is, Plas," Woozy said sadly, 
"you don't have enough confidence in meP' 



POUCf COMICS 




POLICE COMICS 



/THREE BANK ROBBERIES IN ONE 

WEEK.' WELL-- HMM — l U/ONDER 
' WHAT THAT L.IMOUSINE IS DOING 
NEAR THE NO-PARKING SIGH! 
ANOTHER ROUTINE JOB, • x >jd 




POLICE COMICS 




SHE WAS GONE WHEN "Y VO/J LEAVE THE Y 
I CAME TO/ SO I FIGURE) DETECTIVE WORK J 
SHE MIGHT HAVE SEEN / TO LIEUTENANT "H 
CONNECTED WITH 

THE BANK 

ROBBER/' 














-r 




jA- 












/ THE LOOK IN HER S 






;> EVES .' MAYBE SHE J 


\sr 






W WAS DRUGGED 5 


Xi 




• 




fp OR HYPNOTIZED ■< 


] 




1 




L OR SOMETHING 

fTi 






11 






^^ 



































/if\ 


\ — ; 












1 noil 








W$k 


I ""I 


fir; 


WiJi 




tmli 


Vm 


1 [A j^,^ni i 


jjjy^j 







HELLO, DAN/ I SEE THE 
MERCHANTS' TRUST WAS 
ROeSED LAST NiGHT 
ANY (PEAS ON WHO 
DID IT? 
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O.K... VOU WIN ! JUST S 
CALL OFF THAT MUTT OF 
SOURS... I DON'T WANT 
JO 9B CHEWED TO 

r PIECES 1 1 CANT 

.STAND DOGS/ 



I JUST WANT TO /WAkb Jf WE'LL, IV£ TOLP 
SURE YOU HAVE NO OTHER/ YOU ALL I KNOW/ 
FRIENDS IN HERE WHO~d HE CALLS UP TO 
/WIGHT KNOW WHERE I 1 QWE INSTRUCTIONS: 
CAN FIND MARSDElM/^^ I'VE NEVER SEEN 
HIM/ 







POLICE COMICS 




POLICE COMICS 



CALL UP ST. JOSEPH'S HOSPITAL 
AUP TBLL THEM TO SEND AH -^ 
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The new American Flyers bring you all the won- 
der and glory of railroading. They puff real 
smoke. They reproduce the "choo-choo" sounds 
of a real locomotive under full steam. Both 
smoke and "choo-choos" vary in intensity as you 
increase jr decrease the speed of your train. 
Locomotives, tenders, cars and track are all built 
to uniform 3/16" scale, so that your train looks 
like real— hugs the track like real. And a two- 
loop track layout takes space only 6 feet square. 
Cars have automatic couplers that couple any- 
where. Uncouple by remote control. Die-cast 
locomotives have superpower worm drive for 
smooth, steady pull at all speeds from a crawl to 
120 scale miles per hour. See f.nd hear the sensa- 
tional American Flyers at- your nearest toy or 
department store. 

iJtencer and will, prices sHfhllv higher ^ 
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Money in Sparc Time While Learning 
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MORE PRIZES 

shown in our 
Big Prize Shee 

Electric Phonogro 

Air Pislo! 

Boxing Glove* 



GET YOUR PRIZE THIS EASY WAY 

BOYS! GIRLS! Gel swell prizes for yourself or gift* for Mother 
and Dad. Moil prizes shown above and many others in our 
BIG PRIZE SHEET are GIVEN WITHOUT A CENT OF COST for 
selling 40 Xmas Packs al 10c each. Some of the bigger prizes 
require extra money as staled in BIG PRIZE SHEET. 
Il is easy to sell these Xmas Packs to your family, friends 
and neighbors. Each pack contains 96 Sparkling Xmas Seals 
in brilliant colors — a big value. When sold, send us the money 
and choose your prize from our Big Prize Sheet. 

> Pocks and our Big Prize 



AMERICAN SPECIALTY CO., 
Depl. 715 Lancaster, Pa. 

Please send me your Big Priie Sheet 
and one order ol 40 Xmas Pa' 

I will resell ihem or 10' each, send you 



the n 



oF Pri; 



Mail the coupon today for 
Sheet— tell us what prize you want. 

SEND NO MONEY- W£ TRUST YOU 
AMERICAN SPECIALTY CO.,D«pt. 715 .Lancaster, Pa. 



